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Select Poetry.

SITTING AROUND.
They are sibting aroind upoti barrels and
chnlrs,
Discussivg thelr own and thelr  velghbor's
nilinirs,
And the lovk of content thnt 14 decn on eacly

feo
Beoma to eny, ** I have found my approprinte
place,”

Bitting around,

In har-rooms and grocerios
And eerenely
spit,
While the storles they tell, and the Jokes that
they erack
Show thelr hearis have grown
doubtedly Waek,
Whilo slteing around.

cilmly

thiey

tobaceo,

Bt

chew  borrowed tiniil

linrd and une.

The * gitter around’" isa man of no menns,

And Lis fuee wouldn't pasa forn quart of white
benne,

Yot he somobhow or othoer contrives to exist,

And Is fréquently - seen with o dilok
i1

ln his

While sittlng nround.

THE PARSON'S STORIES.

L:\H’l' week T told of a marringe where
the daughter feared the mother and
now I will tell of & ease where the tables
were turned, and & mother ran away to
be married unknown to her daughter.

ST owant you to marry us,’’ an onll-
nary-looking man sald when I went to
my front door one afternoon In reply to
o demand for my presence; “and there
is the Heense,” he added.

CAWIEh pleasure,” T replied. ** Please
bring in the lady,” for 1 =aw he wished
to be married on the spot, and wns ina
great hurry.

“ Bhe can’t come In,”” he sald; ** she
eame a horseback with wme. and we are
in a despernte hoste,  Please come down
—never mind your hat—and marry us
on our horses.  You see wo are in sueh
a hurry,"

I went down to my gite, some sixty
feet from the front door—for we lived in
the suburbs of the (own—and, sure
enough, there was o woman there on
horseback in a calico dress and a deep
sun-bounet, holding her companion’s
horse by the bridle as e got on.

T will not marry you in the street,”
I snid. * Rideat least into my yard:”
and I went in. Now, there was a hedge
of beis d’are, or Osage orange, nlong my
front fence twenty feet high. I had in.
terwoven the branches over the gate, so
that we had to stoop in entering on foot,
Of course it was impossible to ride on
horseback through the elose and (horny
barrier, and I went up to the house,leav-
Ing them to do as they pleased, Fastening
their horses very reluctantly, they came
into the house, 1 made aswifll ceremony |
of it. The bridegroom forgot to pay me
my fee—which was perhaps his revenge |
upon me for my inlrh1[!|1!1'~}'wlllli.] moun -
fug their horses they were soon out of
sight,

Hardly were they gone before a young
girl rode up on a pony tothe gate, jump-
ed off’ and ran in, exclalming, * Oh, am
I too late "

Rhe was nothing but anordinary coun.
tey-girl, not at a1l pretty, much freckled
evidently used to hard work, adorned
with the duplicate of the calleo dress and
gingham sun-bonnet worn by her moth-
er. The ladles of my household took
pity on the poor thing s she sank upon
the matting in the hall, weeplng and
Iamenting, Hhe had vidden hard, was
very dusty and thirsty, and it was im.
possible not to sympathize with her, Tt
was eagy to imagine her story before she
told it. “ My mother s & poor, slekly
woman, Hhe is nimost worked to denth
already since father died,” she sobbed.

*We llve out along the fold on a little
place—keep chlckens and things, Why
there's n Httle baby in the eradle not n
year old—=Dub we call hitn—und there's
four more of us, nll girls, "

W hat on earth did the man want 1o
mnrry her for?" one of my fmily nsk-
i, for we saw that they all belonged to
the olass known ns * poor white folke,"
with whom the negroes had ng lttle to
do, except to sell stolenehickens to them
for whiskoy, us “What Ine
ducement—what did the mon want 7'
was askoed,

e wanted her to work for im,  He
lins gol no nigger, nnd that wis the only
way he could get one,” wus the reply.
“ You see, he lives near us,” the poor
girl prodecded, rocking herself to and
fro as gho sat on the oor, nnd  alrendy
sunk Into the stony sorrow which seam-
o to be her normal condition, * and he
worked hils other wife to  death not gix
months ago—four months, There he
was with gix Httle ehildren, and he the
Inglest man that ever lved, He's too
lazy to pateh his roof to keep out the
water, and half his childron are alwoys
down with The
weeds I8 higher than his corn.  All he
etres for fs n pateh of tobaceo 1n n cors
ner of his place, and that is for his own
simoking. The enster-oll weeids are tuller
than his ¢himney almost, and he ralzes
gooberpeas, only his hogs always root
‘e up, for his fencels always down.
He's got an old cow, and she hooks, and
he wants my mammy to milk herfor
him, I suppose. Ile's (he meanest
white man living 1™ the girl added.

possihile,

aeue or gomelthing,

“But why did you not
mother—" I begnn,

* Beg her not, you mean ¥’
sald, “ 1 never did nothing else, 1
sald, fOL, mammy, moammy ! plinee
don’t! Look at poor little Bub. All he
wants—old nrking, they call him—lis
to miake n nigger of you.” Beg? 1've been
down at her knees erying and begging
all this lust week. And she {8 such o
good, good mother, such n hoard, hard
working woman whon her ague will leg
her, I knew what he meant when I
saw  them horses hitehed to his fence
this morning. But, you see, little Dulb
wns having the fever after his ehill—
wis orying for water. ' You run to the
spring, Marthy,' she said to me—man-
my enys, says she—‘and I'll quiet Bub
til you come binck.” I run every step of
the way there and baek, never thinklng;
but when I come back she was gone!
Bub was erying fit to Kill; but T eatohed
up Bill=that’s our pony—in the stub-
blesgield, and T jumped on, and T holler-
et to n nelghbor as 1 rode by, * Please to
ran over for n moment to Bub!" and I
rode as hard as T could—=What did you
do it for ¥"" she said to me with sudden
ferocity, ** You might ha’ known bet.
ter !—No, I won't have anything to eant
under this here roof. 1 want to get back
to little Bub,—and you n mindstor too!"

“Alvme!" I thought as she mounted
her poor serub of a pony and rode weari-
Iy off, *“this is not the first time I feel
after a marringe s Jack Ketch feels, or
ought to feel, after an execution: and
I am afrald 16 will not be the 14t time I

feel sn.**

persunde your

'

the girl

-

JOHN WILKES BOOTH.

EWEST STOIRY ADOUT IS BURIAL.

FTER a lapse of twelve years there
A are still those who doubt that John
Wilkes Booth, the assassin of Lineolu,
suflered death for his great erlme, From
time to time his presence has been re-
ported in varions guarters and currency
glven to statements of his recognition in
Cuba, Ifaly, SBoath Ameriea, and even
in different sections of the United States,
by those who had known him profes-
glonally and otherwise beforeand during
the war, Others admitting his death
olnim to know the last resting place of
his remning. For o number of years
some landies of Baltimore are sald to have
annually decorated with floral offerings
g grave in the vicinity of that clty in
which the bones of Booth are supposed
to lle. A correspondent of the Cincin-
nati Enguirer states that he Is burled in
the soll of Maryland between two lofly
mountain - ranges and prediots that
a monument will yet be erected to
perpetuate his memory. That these
several theories are fallacious,that Booth
met his death in the manner officlally
reported at the time, and thathis body
was forever hidden from sightin a se-
yuestered place, known only to those

TIIE N

|
to whom the duly of secreting I8 was en-

trusted Is genermlly necepted,

And yeb there Is an alr of mystery
hapglng nbout the fute of this noted
erlmioal that Invests with Interest whnt-
ever may tend to the Anal solution of oll
remndning doubis,

It hing been ascertalned that Cpptain
Oliver P. Leslle, now of Pittshurgh,pos-
sessed personal knowledge of faots nnd
clrenmstances connected with the grend
tragredy and s subseouent events, nore-
porter of the Pittsburgh Tolegraph enll.
ed on him and recelved from hit an ne-
count of the seenes of which hie was no
eycwitness,

Cnpinin Leslle wns one of the earliest
friends of Mr. Lincoln’s youth, and it
#o hinppened that e was in the vicloity
of Ford’s thentro on the night when he
rocelved his death wound, and was
of the few who had reached the

one

tloor

"“You, gentlemen, belng already sworn
offieers of the United Bintes do Turther
swear thot you will tnke the dend body
of John Wilkes Booth, and dispose of i
I g omanner known only to yoursel yvis,
and that yon never wil communients to
nny others the wheresbonts or digposl.
tlon of the hody, either by words, s\lun-‘

| Werogly philes, or Inany other manner,

aud that you will not talk of it

your:
gl ver, least you be overhoard,”

The onth whs administered by the Pro.

| woul Marshinl, Captain Btone, addressing

when the President was bropght out on |

Iis Titter, and earvied neross the street to
Benunett's, where he died.  Capt, Leslie
giays Lhat he had often seen Booth ael in
Clnelnnati, and ot other pointsand had
boarded with bim  at the Metropollian
Hotel, in Washington, for weeks before
the close of hils carver,

hu

hands

fre-
into

In the corridors of the holel
guently snw Hooth put his
his box-cont pockets and pull them out
filled with gold, exelalming, * 1
made two thousand dollars in * ile® specs
ulations nnd T will sirike s lewd in
than o month that will bring me in a
milion.,”  This was about ten doys
previots (o the assnssination and  Capt,
Leslle says his attention wos attracted to
the elrdmmstunce by its repetition and by
subsequent events.

have

Ii'!-h\

From his previour knowledge of the
man’s personnl appenrance, he is posi.
tive beyond doubt that the dead body of
John Wilkes Booth, which was brougit
from the seene of death by Col. and
Lieut. Baker, was on tho monitor Mon.-
tauk ot 5o'clock on the morning after
he wis killed by Boston Corbett, and
that it reponined there under gunrd for
about forty-two hours thereafter, After
the hody was placed on the bhoat, s guard
of six naval officers, of whom Captaln
Lieslie was one, was set. to waleh it.—
Capt. Leslie and Cuptain Willoughby
were in the same relief, and served two
hours on and four hours oft’ while the
body remained on board the monltor,.—
While these men were standing  guard
the multitude was allowed to view the
body, passing on the stern of the Mon.
tauk by a bridge of scows, and ofl” at the
bow in the same manndr, after looking
ub the remuing for a few seconds, Among
these were many persons. who had
known Booth more or less inthnately,
including about three hundred actors,—
The Captain relates the instance of a
large, finedooking man, having the ap-
pearance of an army ofllcer, who, in
passing, placed the palm of his hand on
the forehead of the dead assassin, and
invoked the most frightful ilnio:’t-rnlinn
on the soul of the departed.

During the time the body lay on the |

Montauk several propositions were mude
for the final disposition of the body,
which were voted upon by the five hun-
dred or one thousand officers aboard.—
Of these Captain Ledlie remembers but
two of three of the more remarkable.—
One was that two of the wildest steeds
that could be obtained should be har-
nessod together and chained to Booth's
beels and taken to the Bladensburg
duelling ground, and there turned loose
to run until the body was dragged to
pleces,

A gentlemun who had the appearance
of a forelgn officer proposed that o tower
ghould be bullt from three hundred to
five hundred feet high, and that thereon
should be placed & eauldron, in which
the body should lie until it was wasted
away by the sun and storm, and des.
stroyed by the birds of the air,

1t was nlso suggested that this tower
should be left standing for ages as a
memorial of the infamous deed of the
murderer. These and other propositions
were rejected, and it was Anally agreed
to deliver the body to the two Bakers
who captured the traitor, to dispose of
In such manner as they might be di-
rected. The body, which at the end of
the forty-two hours it had lain on board
the Montauk was in an advanced state
of decomposition, was nocordingly giv-
¢n Into the custody of the Bakers, who
were required to take the following
oath.

the Bukers, ndded ; * and not deseerate
|u‘\'u] soll with his |-Ialf‘\'." The remalng
wore thon tnkon nwoy, and their dispo-
sitlon Is of courde only o matler of gpie-
ulntion,

Captain Leslie, bowever, Is of the lm-
pression that they were sunk In u Inke
some twelve miles In width and forty to
sixly feet in depth, seven miles below
Alexandrin, Virgining kuown ws thoe
“Alligntor Pockets.” He siontes tht
uboul two hundred pounds of hawser
chain was on the deek of the Montnuk
near the body ot the thine he stoodwateh
and e wos of the opinion that this was
ufterwards used to sink the body in the
* Alligntor Pockels," 1In conlirmuotion
of this theory, Captaln Lestiestates fhat
Murphy, who served 0 pilot with
Lieutenant Baker for twelve  yeurs, ol
kuew that the Iatter had thoroughly
metisured the water in this lake
phooting alligators, sald  that he
the body wis sunk in those waters.

-

A DUTCHMAN'S LICENSE.

ns

when

EVERAL YEARS AGO there dwelt
S- and for ought 1 know there
dwells—an old Dutelunan on the line of
the Erie canal; very 1liternte, but very
fond of money, and, by some choanee or
other, pretty well supplied with it. 1t
wits rumored, however, that e wns not
over-sorupulous at times how he nide it
and the following incldent goes to sul.
stantinte the charge :

There eame to his house one day on
awkward looking Individual, betraying
in every turn and gesture that he hatled
nutinegs nad other
commodities nar¢ brought to

whenee wooden
Yankee
minrket,

Y How do, Bguire ¥"" was Jonathan's
salutation, squirting o gill of tolde
julee Inslde the door, by way of o0 more
definite supouncement  that
Horound,

0

he

VALK Inmine frient,” aald the Dutel-
man.

In stalked Jonathan, pecplng on
sides, and finally settled his six feet—Dbe
the samo or less—of flesh and
bones in a chalr near the chilmney cor-
ner.

*Rquire,”” he gald, after o pause, pro-
ducing n jock knife and c¢hipping oft’ a
plece from the boot jack thut lay belilnd
him, * I've
er to be arter gwine to the far West @ but

nmore

a notion somehow or t'oth-

darn my pleter if it ain’t a long way
thar, and I kinder guess 'm on the
wrong track.”” And he went on whit-

tling, eyeing the Dutehman oceasionally
from beneath the half disjointed front-
plece {o his plush eap.

“You goesh west, eh 7"
Mynheer; ** vell, you Jsh on the right
roat, my frient; but have you got o -
chense to go vest ¥

exclajimed

eried Jonathan, suspend-
‘Tain't got the first
capn, I ain't

" Licinse 1"
ing his whittling:
one, and what's more,
never heern of the thing afore nuther.”

“Well, wvell,’” said
‘that von't doat all.  You musht have
n lichense to go vest, for becunse they
von't let you shettle out there without
vone."

“ How you talk ! wus the
gjanculation, deeply. eonegrned ot
picce of intelligence.

‘Dal ls the truth,mine frient,’ pursued
the Dutchman ; ** but T have lehenses
to shell—don't you vaut to puy vou, my
frient ¥’

¢ Can't dodge itin no way, can L¥"
exclaimed the raw obe, ** How much’ll
the tarnal oritter come (0¥’ he asked,
producing & wenzel skin in an s alarm.
ing state of depletion.

“Only tew tollars, dat'sh all, mine
frient,” sald the operator, rubbing his
hands and rising Lo recelve the fee.

* Well, I suppose 1've got to deu it
anyhow, ¢ap'n,” remarked Jonathan,
“ghelling out the pewter,” plece by
plece, until he had counted out into the
Dutchiman’s greedy paim two ** halves™
and ** four quarters,” leaving o bulance

the Dutchman,

Yankee's
this

P nin't got

| the

In the wensel of three * York shillings, "
o e’ and two *f rods, !

“Down with the dosument, Squire,’
ho evled, shoving the skin dnto his
Lreeches pooket, and rising.

Vel mine good veller, snld Dutehy,
my spectneles, and you
wiltes, don't you ?'*

*dust Hke aosehoal mineny, old chap,™
replied Jonathnn,

“Vall, den, you writes won," sald
Mynheer, * for yourself, putting down
vest and shiettle
there, wod T'H shilegn i, Come up to the
table, misther, and I sliall give you de
pen nnd paper,™

your nome, for to po

The writing mntorials were produced 4
Jonathan threw his plush eap on the
floor, keized the old grey goose quill In
ink-liorn, tried its point on his
thmmnh unll; crouching is head until
his right enr nlimost touched the paper,
he drew his tongue out s whole length
and wrote, When he hnd closed the
geroll he threw hlmeelf ek In hischalr
to sean the production and see if it wns

| all right,

knew |

“till |

SPhnt's the talk,” he erled at length,
These nro presents is to inform all it may
coneern as how Jeddydiar Doosenlwrry
ia hereby nnd hereln entitled to go to the
fiur West, nnd takeup land, be the same
more or less, and sgoat thereupon, for
hoving pald me in hand the sum of tew
dollars, lawful currency, ns leense for
so gwine West nnd srqurtting thar, '’

“Dat's it exclnimsd the Dutoh-
minn.,
*Wall, Bquire,” cried the Yankee;

“oput your fist thar,™
The ligense imnn did ns he requested,

{and sigened Lis nume to the writing.

Jeddyding® as he enlled himself took
the panper, folded it wvery carefully as
hoys foot up n puzzle, and desposited it
In his vest pocket smong an n=sortment,
of old * chews' of tobaceo, gun-flints,
mutehes and other articles too i:umt-mua
to mention. 'Then rising he exclaimed ;

‘4 Equire, I'm much obliged to ye for
plece of counsel. It takes a
fellor nine lives to keep track of the new

thils "epe

kinks that turn up in the law, Good-
biyve Lo ye,

*“Ciood-bye, goodbye,” erfed the
Dutehman, and the vietim went off,

whistiing * Yankee Doodle,™

A week had clapwed ofter the trunsae-
tion we bhave jwst chronleled, and our
Duteh I'il"]llilillhlln"' b about rnl'j{&'lllt.‘l'l.
ity when n merehant of the villnge call-
tnd upon Lhilm saying:

MBI itis convendent, T should
like the apyount of the order which you
sent me the other day, which I paid to
n man by the name of Doosenberry.™

‘tAn
utterly upset

or{er.

erisd the Duteliman,
1 never

by the demand.
give an orte

** But here it 1s," the mer-
chant, produeing an order duly slgned,
requesting  him pay ¢ Jeddydiar
Doosenberry™  twenty-flve dellars in

r o Il‘-'l:l»fl_‘.'.“

continued
10

goomls,

Dutehy saw at & glanes he was sold,
poid up ke o man, and hns never oper-
ated In NHeenses sInce

- -

A Surprise Party Surprised.

Surprise parties are still in voguéand
S0 the young people of
thought, and one day they declded
to surprise old Grandpas and Grmndmo
Dorking, who had o large house and
long parlor, sl fine plano, and
Jjust the nicest piace for & gmnd party in
the State.  And they packed thelr bas.
kets and harnessed their bhorses and
went over to the Dorking manslon, ilty
strong, bound to have a delightful night
of it, But old Mrs, Dorking looked out
of the window in her nightcap, and
wanted o Know “where the fire waa ¥V
And old Mr, Dorking fwought out his
double-barrelled shot-gun and got ready
to shoot the burglars. And when the
bravest of the party—s woman—explain.
ed 1o old Mr, Dorking that they were not
desperndoes, but an innocent surprise
party, and that they had baskets of cold
chicken, biseult, and jelly nlong with
them, old Mrs. DorKing suid that if she
wanted a party, she could find the viet-
uals, and old Mr, Dorking said that
whoen be wanted to sée his neighbors he
genemlly invited them, and got ready to
shoot mguin—and the young people of
drove away, very much of the

very popular.

opinion that surprise parties were not
very populur in that neighborhood.

.




